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YRitons, Hoya and bold, ft 
Who would never be controbd 
By the French. See the braveſt of his ſex, 
Britiſh Wolfe, ſtout and good, 
Make the rivers run with blood, 
At the royal n Quebec. 


Brave Wolfe was our commander, 
Montcalm was their def 
Their numbers did us forely dh 
But brave Wolfe, ſtout and bold, 
Hie would never be contrel'd, 
And bus loſt dying words was—Huzza ! ! 


ted ! die, 
Since we ve : gain'd | the victory, 


+) 


As you tell me the battle is our own 11 

Let my ſoul depart in peace, 25 
And the wars for ever ceaſe, | 
Since f life for fair "_ is gone. 


| The Hi a in bot blood, 
And Sailors, ſtout and rude, 
Like madmen did claſ them away: 
"When the French began to run, 
We advanced on their ground; 
But our grief was for Wolfe--Ohthat day? 


Then the city it ſurrender'd, * 
The gates ſtraight we enter d. 
Our ſhips in the harbour lay chick: I: 
We thanked the Moſt High 
For this ſignal victor r, 
At the * e of dme. 
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F > The Siege of Skate, 5 


OME all you bold Britons that prattle at home 
And [I'll tell you how the "_— of W it 
— 
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On the eighth day of April we attempted to land, 
But we were drove back as you ſhall underſtand, 
"= The French toy ame 2 thick on the a. 


Our grenadiers climbed he rocks very high, © 
Thinking for to make'zke proud montieurs to n 
But they were ſo numerous it cou ld not be done, 


F 


The French they came down like moths in the fun, 
But 1088 we bold Britons uſed 20: run. 22885 


"boy 


We went to our ine ond Raid there a while, 
Till the twenty-iecond, kind: fortune did imile; 
| Our ſhipping did cover us While we did land, 
„ Which made it ſo hot monſieur could not Rand, 
For our ſhipping always kept Bring to land. 


we march'd. up! their ilands they Ki} fled aways 
No more could be ſeen of them till the next day; 
At the end of the town they formed two lines, 
To draw on our 21mies and then ſ ring their mine, 
But Britons = e..ted their evil us. 
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We fixed our camp. ate ind an 1 
And then to make batteries we ſiraight did prepare 
At brick. work and batteries we work 4 night and 
EEE $8 
Tbeir ſheks and their thot upon us did play, 
1 And 1 a bold Britiſn heart ere? were Lain, 
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We formed our e an play's th e 3 
Their redoubts and brealts-works we ſoon cut em 
don: 25 
Great numbers we. kilt'a wo the reſt ran away, 23 . 
And into their citadel we drove them ſtraightway, 


For we gained graund on thern boys, r day. 
It was on Whitſun. Wedneſday. we entered the 


town, 

Our cannons we planted: the caſtle all round; 1 
We play d them ſo ſmartly againſt their Rrrong wall, + 
"Which we ſoon undermifed and down it did fall. * 
And made the old governor for council to call. 3 


The r e che caſtle refaſed'to a” _— 
White we and our officers lay by in the fed: 
Six weeks and four days in that fiation'we aa, : „ — MS 
Qur ſhells and our fhot moſt ſweetly did paß 
Which put the hole citadel i in confuſion that * 


Our train of arfillery they afted their part, 
Againſt their ogg walks, oh! we play d bene 


Amart; MM 
Our ga punders we ferv'd. chem aſt 
Which made the old governor. ſurrender . 
bv, "And now to conclude here's an, 08 7 

Belleiſle is our own and the French is gon home 
For they are gone to Lewis the news for to hc 
That Belleiſle is govern'd by our Britſh king, 


I God 85 per — God ſave the 
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8 miral Ruſlel's total defeat of the 
French Fleet. pn 
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_— in the morn, on the nineteenth of 
By | ay, 

; Recorded be for ever the baus KO, "two, 

Brave Ruſſel did diſcern, by break of day, 

The lofty ſails of France advancing: to- | 
All handsaloft, they cry; let 7 . 82 
Let fly a eulverine, a fignal of the og” | 

Let every man ſupply his „ 
Follow me, you. ſhall fee, * ig 3 
That the 1 it * ſoon be won. as 
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Tourville on then main triump | 
To meet the gallant Ruffel in combat o'er r the 
deep; 

He led a noble train of Heroes bold, 6 

FT; To fink the Engliſh Admiral and his Fleet. 

„ Now every gallant mind to victory does aſpire; 

{7 - The bloody Achtes begun, the ſea is all on fire; 

[ And mighty 3 ſtood looking on, | 

| Whilſt a flood, all of blood, 

Filed the ſcuppers of the riling ſun. 
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ly! güälpher, 1 and noiſe, diſturbing the air, 
With thunder and wonder . the Gallic | 
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Their regulated hank ſtood 6 near, „„ 
To ſee their lofty ſtreamers now no more. 
At fix o'clock the red, the ſmiling victors led, *W 
Jo give a fecond blow, the fatal overthrow. 2 | 
Now death and horror equal reign, 
Now they ery, run or die! 4 
Britiſh colours ride the nt: main, 


See, they fly aiiar'd'ofer cd and o'er fande ? ; 
One. danger they graſp to ſhun.a greater fate; 
In vain they cry for aid to weeping lands; 

The nymphs ang {ea-gods mourn the ir loſt eſtate 
or ever more adieu, 10 omen*d riſing Tun | OF 
| From: thy untimelx end, tu waſter's tate's bs i 
"oF — thou mighty god of war! N 3g 

Now we ing bleſs the” King 

"And * bleſs each brave Engliſh Tar. 
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Sung in Turk and nd Turk. 
1 may flight W 's eln, 


No one here is freſher, - 
Tm a country chambermaid, 
iping hot from Cheſhire f 
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OY And tri the 7 alen . 23 
Laugh your fill, Ie. | + "A 


For what you * . 
I challenge all WhO know „ 


To maten Ak Cheſhire: <hamher-maid: * 


Fons ug Rog ger one G 
4 Tho he”? s not fond of abi —_ 
Dlopp' d his fork 


We walk?d: a merry meeting ; 
You, you eiod, by 8 
Far abroad were ſtalking, 


i And every coſey comfort Joſh. 


Which Roger found ne. 
Laugh ycur fill 


For Shar you with. -: ke 85 g 
I challenge all v ho K n. te trade 
10 match the Cheſhir * maid. 
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